THOUGHTS AND FANCIES
had insisted on her being shown up. " I want
you to know," she said in gasps, " that I've had a
splendid life, and I'm having a splendid death.
It's ' killed in action/ isn't it, and that's the
best way to go out. Good-bye, and may you
fare as well." "And she meant it all," said
Jenny ; " but I wonder if she knew what sort I
am. I couldn't but admire her pluck, but that's
not quite our style, is it ? " " No, indeed,"
Milly agreed, " that's out of our line altogether."
And she gave a Htde soft unpleasant laugh, as
one who understands but scorns.
At this moment they were driving along a
lane which saved them a mile or two, but was
narrow and with some sharp corners. Milly
had rounded one of these, right-handed and
hardly wide enough, when she was aware of a
van bearing down on her in the middle of the
lane. At the same time a small car on the near
side, containing a farmer and his daughter (he,
too, was going racing after seeing to his roots),
started a Htde in front of the point the women's
car had now reached. Milly, distracted just a trifle
by her reflections on the story she had heard,
miscalculated the possibilities by a few seconds,
and instead of drawing back behind the farmer,
tried to cut in between the two. What exactly
happened will never be known, but when two
men came up from the root-field they found all
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